c Monsieur,' said the Colonel's wife,c pray stay a moment
if you please. I should be glad of your opinion.'

( Look here, Bertrande, really! ' protested the little old
gentleman. c This affair can scarcely interest Monsieur.'

c I, on the contrary, think it mil interest Monsieur, as it
should interest all good Frenchmen.'

Michaud, out of consideration for the unhappy Colonel,
pretended he was anxious to get away, but curiosity kept him
back. Madame de Monboquin explained the case. Her
husband had akeady dishonoured himself once by publish-
ing, under the Teutonic heel, a little book containing a brief
account of the remains of a flourishing Celto-Ligurian
civilization in the valley of the Eure. In his opinion the
matter of the book was quite harmless, having no reference
to current events and containing nothing of which the
Germans could take advantage. None the less, the book had
appeared under German authorization and, in a word, with
their consent.

' But we can't eat or sleep or walk without their consent,'
observed the Colonel.

c That seems to please you.'

The Colonel had not actually accepted money from the
enemy, but certain collaborationist newspapers, in reviewing
his book, had made a remark or two that had rather gone to
his head. c Don't protest, Emile. I mean exactly what I say :
it went to your head, it filled you with pride and satisfaction.'

But that was a trifle. His author's vanity had reached the
point of delirium since the German Institute had invited him
to an archaeological conference. Instead of regarding the
invitation as an insult, he felt flattered by it.

* Not at all. My motive is one of curiosity, and in no way
discreditable.  Science is an international affair.'

* If you had rather more heart than head, you would not
try to collect smiles and compliments from the enemy.'
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